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When school opened last August we found to our delight 
that the interior of the building was much improved. In the 
Assembly Hall the seats had been rearranged and single 
ones put in in place of the old double ones. A new electric 
bell system had been installed for the dismissal of classes 
and two new teachers were there to take up our school work 
with us. 

Through the efforts of our energetic principal we were 
received into the S. N. S. C. Debating League. The semi¬ 
annual track meet of the S. N. S. C. was held here last fall, 
a thing almost unknown in the history of our town. Not 
only has our beloved principal shown himself a true patriot 
in school affairs but our town has been benefited by his 
unceasing efforts. 

We take great pleasure in thanking the business men for 
placing their advertisements in our columns and ask that the 
students patronize our advertisers who have so generously 
patronized us. 

School spirit is a well worn subject but a few words will 
not be out of place. The spirit of patriotism shown by the 
large crowd attending the debate at St. Helena was greatly 
appreciated and we wish to thank all those who supported 
us there and also those men who so gladly offered their cars 
for this purpose. 

We extend our thanks to all who aided in placing the 
exhibit in the Annual Citrus Fair this year. 

Last, but far from least, we wish to thank the teachers 
and pupils who have so willingly assisted us in the publica¬ 
tion of this issue of the “SPECTATOR.” 
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Exceeding pleasant to mine eye is she: 

Like a lone star through riven storm clouds seen 
By sailors, tempest tost upon the sea, 

Telling of rest and peaceful heavens nigh. 
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Cloudless forever is her brow serene, 

Speaking calm hope and trust within her, whence 
Welleth a noiseless spring of patience. 


IButlt Uplrhpr 

She hath a natural, wise sincerity, 

A simple truthfulness, and these have lent her 
A dignity as moveless as the centre. 


Nnrma Timrllu'rt 

Around thy playful lips did glitter 
Heart-lightnings of a girlish scorn: 
Harmless they were, for nothing bitter, 
In thy dear heart was ever born. 


(Sprtruitp Cufturig 

There was an archness in thine eyes, 
Born of the gentlest mockeries, 

And thy light laughter rang as clear 
As water drops I loved to hear. 
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Ah Aatra 

Far in the wide illimitable space 
The stars shine ever, beckoning us to strive 
To some achievement high, a goal above 
The sordid ends of selfish gain or power, 

Firm fixed in God’s eternal purpose wise; 

For thou dear Blue and Gold hast taught to us 
The language of these flaming orbs of light 
Thou hast shown to us how mortals such as we 
May strive, aspire, and reach the lofty heights 
Where Love and Truth and Peace reign through unending day. 

Thou hast shown how humblest deed to fellow man 
Can be the stepping stone on which both rise 
To that high plane where hate and envy cease 
And each his brother as himself doth love; 

Where God communes with them and gives them joy. 

And we our gratitude to thee would prove, 

Our Alma Mater, by the lives we live. 

May purpose high and firm endeavor here 
Show how we learned to haste at duty’s call 
To do her bidding joyously and well. 


N. H. ’13. 




g>ctttnr iiiistnry 

RUTH BELCHER ’13. 

O NLY seven of the pupils who graduated from the Gram¬ 
mar School in 1909 entered High School the following 
August, but these were so attractive that, inside of a week, 
six more from other localities had joined them and then there 
were thirteen. Since we are to graduate on Friday, June 13, we 
shall have the great honor of destroying forever the old super¬ 
stition of unlucky Friday and unlucky thirteen.^ This might 
be considered an undertaking too difficult for “just girls,” 
but we have already done so much in this direction that our 
ultimate success is practically assured. When we have ac¬ 
complished it we surely shall deserve to have a monument 
erected to our honor in the hall of fame. 

During the Freshman year the class showed such wonder¬ 
ful understanding of the attributes and appearance of the 
gods and goddesses in Classic Myths, that many of their 
doubles were recognized in the members of the class. Heald’s 
Hill became a veritable Mount Olympus Up-to-Date when we 
betook ourselves thither to hold our noonday sessions. In 
Algebra, we distinguished ourselves by solving the equation 
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which shows how fast a man must walk in order to meet 
himself coming back. We promised, however, never to let 
the succeeding classes know the answer but to let them 
have the pleasure of working it out for themselves. 

As Sophomores we made a record for murdering Caesar. 
We sincerely hope that the dear old hero did not mind it 
much, for, with all his subjunctives, and periphrastics and 
gerunds and gerundives, we loved him still. In geometry, 
we were satisfied to yield the honors to the Harvard lad who 
was mastering the mystery of the fourth dimension at the 
age of ten. Though past fifteen, most of us would have been 
perfectly contented to let even the first and second dimen¬ 
sions remain mysteries. 

By the time we had reached Chemistry all the boys had 
gone out to earn a living. Our instructor, being a married 
man himself, was fully aware of the importance of the prin¬ 
ciples of this science in managing a household and, conse¬ 
quently , taught them to us so well that by only a little special 
training we shall be perfectly competent to master the difficult 
art of housekeeping and to determine just how much food and 
what kind will be needed to keep in good humor a brain 
worker who spends all his time in earning money to pay for 
the gasoline and who takes no recreation except to drive the 
automobile for our pleasure. 

As we entered into our Senior year we realized we had 
even greater things to accomplish. The five girls all came 
back, thus proving themselves to be “true blue.” We knew 
that with the help of our teachers all difficulties could easily 
be overcome. We took so much interest in Physics, proved 
ourselves such students and advanced so quickly, that we 
soon knocked in the head such theories as Newton’s Law of 
Gravitation, Boyle’s Law of Pressure, and Archimedes’ Prin¬ 
ciple. In French, we have read a remarkably long list of 
books. We even followed with the keenest sympathy the 
wanderings of Tyltyl and Mytyl in their search for the Blue 
Bird. Their innocent prattle in this musical language so 
charmed us that we decided to commit to memory the whole 
first act. Though we have enjoyed the sincerity and the 
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moral earnestness of Carlyle, the incomparable oratory of 
Burke and the wisdom of immortal Shakespeare, yet we all 
agree that Milton is our favorite. The grace of his exquisite 
verse and the refrain of his sublime sentiments will linger 
forever in our minds. 

Much as we have accomplished in this line, we have not 
given all of our time to book learning. Our class has always 
taken active part in society work, athletics and debating. 
During the four years many of us have held offices in the 0. V. 
L. Society. Two of our boys took active part in athletics, one 
on the track, another on the basket ball team. Two years 
ago, at the Petaluma food and Poultry Show, one of our girls 
took first prize for the best drawing exhibited from the high 
schools of Sonoma County. A member of our class was this 
year on the debating team, and I am sure they will hate to 
lose her now that her high school career is ended. Although 
our class is small, two of the five have taken leading parts 
in the Commencement play, for the last two years. 

As we look back over the four years that have gone, we 
remember not the trials, not the troubles and not the failures, 
but only the joys, and the triumphs. 


(Class Will 

M. T. and R. B. ’13. 



E, the sedate and industrious class of 1913, do realize 
that we are about to depart from our days of learning 


in these halls. For the personal benefit of those left behind, e 
do make, publish and declare this our last will and testament. 

First:- We lovingly bequeath to the Faculty, as a body, 
our studiousness and ability to be used as an example to 
future classes. 

To Mr. White, principal, a wish for his future success as 
well as that of the school and a desire that he appoint the 
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“Freshies” to replace the books in the library after the upper 
classes are through with them. This will improve the appear¬ 
ance of the table in Assembly Hall. 

To Miss Pierson, Class Teacher, we bequeath, to have and 
to hold, sincere thanks and deep love and gratitude for all 
that she has done for us. Also the statue of Julius Caesar 
to adorn the library in her “Old Maid’s Paradise’’ 

Miss Seidl will find bequeathed to her, upon our departure, 
a phonograph, with a record entitled “Stop Talking,” to be 
used in the Assembly Hall. She will find with these some new 
drawing models; we realize the imperfection of the old ones. 

Second:- To the Juniors we leave the row of shining 
thrones, situated on the western side of Assembly Hall. Also 
our titles, with the hope that they will preserve the dignity 
of the Seniorship by not allowing themselves to be influenced 
by lower classmen. 

Third:- To the Sophomores, we especially bequeath the 
record of this class of 1913 for good behavior. 

Fourth:- Freshmen, we bequeath to you the supply of 
bottles and bibs at present in the “Lab.” to be bestowed in 
turn upon your successors. 

Fifth:- For “The Spectator” we leave an ardent hope that 
it will attain a most brilliant reputation. 

Sixth: To the 0. V. L. Society we solemnly bequeath our 
talent heretofore displayed at its programs. 

We dispose of our personal property in the following manner: 

I, Gertrude Ludwig: do desire, on account of the uncer¬ 
tainty of my remaining here, to make my last will and testa¬ 
ment. To Willie Ahrens, I give my musical talent and hope he 
will not neglect to make good use of it at the semi-monthly pro¬ 
grams. To my dear friend, Lucile Brush, I will my “blazer” 
and request that when she makes her will she leave it to the 
school as a relic. My favorite expression, “Oh, Man!” I 
wish to bequeath to Zola Hotell. 

I, Norma Hurlbert, on this solemn occasion also wish to 
make a will. My inexhaustible supply of “I cant’s” I leave 
to Myrtle Read and hope that by patience she may overcome 
them. My record in typewriting I leave to Philipp Prell and 
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do request that by practice he keep it up. The position I 
occupy on the staff I request be given to the best friend of 
the next Editor. 

I, Nettie Beasley. The position I hold on the debating 
team I bequeath to Joty Sedgley and desire that it be filled 
with ability as heretofore. My “frizzes” I leave to Dolores 
Murillo and only ask that she wear them becomingly. The 
love I have for Latin I wish to go to the first year class and 
hope that they may then make better progress. 

I, Ruth Belcher, desire also to make my last will and testa¬ 
ment. To Willie Cooper I leave my sweet disposition and 
winning smile. My English notes I bequeath to Marie Grant 
so that, “She shouldn’t worry” when she becomes a Senior. 
Marvin Read, you will find small change in my desk with 
which to purchase red ink and blue pencils for the Faculty. 

I, Maude Thompson, do hereby leave my dark brown hair 
to Helen Carrie in hopes that some day it will prove of service 
to her. My position as A 5 in Senior Row, I cheerfully leave 
to John Cooley, while the collection of pencil stubs that I 
have accumulated during the term, I leave for the secretary 
of the 0. V. L. Society. 

We appoint F. A. White of the State of California, County 
of Sonoma, and city of Cloverdale as chief administrator of 
this, our last will and testament. 

To this we have set our hands and affixed our seal this tenth 
day of May, in the year of our graduation, nineteen hundred 
and thirteen. 

Signed: Class of 1913. [Seal]. 

Gertrude Ludwig. 

Norma Hurlbert. 

Nettie Beasley. 

Ruth Belcher. 

Maude Thompson. 
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LAURA ENDICOTT ’15. 


X T is now the summer of 1933, I am sitting in my pleasant 
little cottage in Victoria Land, just ten miles from the 
North Pole, enjoying the refreshing breeze. 

You all remember Charlie Grant. Well, while he was 
working in the drug store and experimenting with ozone, he 
found that it was indeed the long sought elixir of youth. 
The next question was how to obtain it in large quantity. After 
long thinking, he decided that it must be found in abundance 
at the North Pole and so he engaged Joty Sedgley, who in 
his younger days was very sedate and dignified but who 
later became a most intreped explorer, to help him find it. 
Joty hastily set out for this country. His eye for business 
told him that with Charlie’s discovery a fortune was in sight 
for both, so he bought one thousand square miles of this per¬ 
petual ice. He then came home and told John Cooley about 
it. Together they established an airship factory. John soon 
improved upon the Wright models until he had a machine 
that could travel from Cloverdale to the North Pole in two 
hours. He has already sold one hundred thousand of these 
machines in various parts of the world and his fortune is 
now estimated at $100,000,000. Joty is selling his lots at a 
fabulous price for all the millionaires of the world are deter¬ 
mined to have an ice palace in this exclusive spot. With 
John’s ship they can carry on business in London, Paris, and 
Berlin and come up here to rest and take Charlie’s elixir, 
which, even if it can be taken for only two hours during 
twenty four, gives youth, freshness and perfect health. 
From all present indications the first generation that takes 
advantage of this wonderful discovery will live to be at least 
two hundred years old, while no one can conjecture what 
will be the ultimate length of life. I have been here only 
one month and already feel ten years younger. 
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Which two of the high school girls are sharing these for¬ 
tunes with Joty and John I will leave you to guess. Helen 
Carrie is Governor of the colony. She enjoys it very much 
because she has to attend to the office only three months 
during the year and can play hockey all the rest of the time. 
Nettie is Attorney-General. She comes up from Cloverdale 
every morning. Her reputation in the debating contest of 
1913 was what gave her the majority over the other popular 
candidate, Goldie Hale, who holds the degrees of J. D. from 
Berlin as well as from Yale. 

Cyril Browne, the President of the United States of the 
World has a wonderful summer mansion only a mile from 
here. His sister presides over it, for Cyril is a bachelor. He 
flirted much and long with many renouned beauties but, 
when he finally decided to settle down, he remembered the 
bright eyes and raven tresses of one of his high school 
friends. He searched everywhere and after two years 
found her singing the leading part in Willie Ahren’s new 
opera “Graziella” which was creating a furor in grand opera 
circles in Paris. But Dolores was wedded to her art, so Cyril 
had to go home again alone. His heart was so completely 
broken that, although many have tried to heal it with their 
millions of gold, yet he still remains disconsolate and lonely. 

Three o’clock p. m., I am in New York where I have come 
in my airship this afternoon. I got one of the latest papers 
and, much to my surprise, the head lines read, “Miss Myrtle 
Read, A Rival of Homer and Virgil.” It told how she had 
begun in a little school in Central California but had been 
able to win this honor by having been so studious during her 
first year in Latin. On another page of the same paper I 
found where Maude Thompson had become famous for aero¬ 
plane racing. She had broken the record by flying round the 
world without stopping. 

Seven p. m., I am now in Berlin. When I stopped for re¬ 
freshments a little while ago, whom should I find as the prop¬ 
rietor of this elegant hotel but Phil Prell. His wife runs the 
hotel during the day while he teaches English in the Univer¬ 
sity. We had quite an interesting visit and, when I inquired 
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if he knew anything of the other schoolmates, he told me that 
Norma Hurlbert was teaching music in San Francisco and 
that he received letters from her every now and then. He 
also said that Willie Cooper owned a large stock ranch out in 
Arizona. Marvin Read was a famous lawyer in New York. 

As we were talking, in walked what seemed to be a society 
belle and, upon registering her, Philipp found that it was 
Gertrude Ludwig. She told us her voice seemed to be giv¬ 
ing out and, as she was tired of grandeur and traveling, she 
was going back to Cloverdale. I told her of Charlie’s great 
discovery and, as I was going to start home soon, she decided 
to go with me. She said Genevieve, like Cyril, had never 
married and was soon to become a Ph. D. 

Marie Grant had lately settled down. Her husband, an 
elderly philosopher, had built a little home in the air and both 
were as happy as birds. Lucile owned a confectionery store 
in the city of Fulton but she expected soon to change her 
name and adopt that of one of her old friends who had lately 
retired from business, having made his fortune in vegetables 
in our old home town. 

Nine p. m., we are taking an aeroplane for home as I have 
left mine to be fixed. Who do you suppose is the driver? Why, 
Ruth Belcher. She is now ex-Governor of California and, 
seeking a higher position, has taken to the air. We are fly¬ 
ing slowly and talking over old friends and the days we spent 
in Cloverdale. 

Eleven p. m., Home, sweet home, we have reached it 
again. The midnight sun is casting its soft light upon the 
mountains of ice and fields of snow. As the changing colors 
shift and gleam, we see before us the sublime work of the 
Master artist whose canvas is the universe and whose colors 
are living light. But who shall say that the picture that 
lives again, as the light of the friendships of the old school 
days glows in our hearts, is not even more beautiful than 
that which covers earth and sky? 
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G. P. ’15. 


^l^ELL, the cup is ours!” said John, “and we certainly 
\U worked hard enough to get it.” 

“Yes, I’m proud of you boys and Nettie, too,” I answered. 

After much talking and hurrahing over our debate we fin¬ 
ally left St. Helena on our homeward journey, making as lit¬ 
tle (?) noise as possible, for fear of waking the snoozing 
farmers. We reached “Knight’s Canyon,” and, just as we 
were rounding a bend in the road, three rough looking fel¬ 
lows jumped from the side of the road directly in front of the 
fast moving automobile. “Hold up here, we want that ere 
cup, you fellows won in St. Helena.” We did not have the 
heart to run the men down, so the only course left open for 


us was to stop the machine. 

“John, slip me that box of tires under the seat and I’ll 
slam them one,” whispered Charlie. “Oh, oh,” screamed 
Nettie, “They’re really going to take our cup, Mr. White, do 
something quick.” I, thinking it was only some of the boys 
playing a joke on us, was not in the least alarmed, so I reach¬ 
ed over to the place where I had put the cup and was about 
to pick it up when one of the fellows covered me with a gun 
and said, “None of that! Give up that cup or it will be the 
worse for all of you.” 

Well, what could I do? There was not one of us that had 
any sort of weapon and, besides, we had three women to de¬ 
fend. This situation did not strike me as humorous. 
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“Ouch,-it! the fool girl stuck a hat pin in me. Come 

here, Jim, it’s clean through my arm, help me get it out,” 
shrieked one of the ruffians. 

“You fool, I told you not to try any monkey tricks, why 
did’nt you keep away from the car, as I told you?” 

Now all this happened in a much smaller portion of time 
than it takes to tell it. “Sit still,” commanded the leader of 
the gang, “and I’ll relieve you of the cup. We want it; it 
rightly belongs to us, so we’re goin’ to have it,” Covering 
us with his gun, he walked slowly forward and from the cor¬ 
ner of my eye I could see John rise and make ready to jump 
over the side of the machine. 

“Git back there,” cried one of the fellows. “Hey, Jim, 
this kid’s out of the machine, shall I fix him?” 

“Yes, go ahead.” 

The fellow hit John a clip between the eyes, knocking him 
senseless. 

“Just a minute boys, I should like to say a few words be¬ 
fore we deliver over the cup to you, ” said Charlie, and he 
began repeating his speech for the debate in a low monoto- 
uous voice. “Well, of all things!” The men stood speech¬ 
less with amazement. One of the women of our party began 
to laugh and cry hysterically. Something must be done im¬ 
mediately, so, opening the door of the car, I stepped out and 
confronted one of the men. He rushed up and attempted to 
strike me, but I tripped him and he fell, hitting his head 
upon a jagged rock, which knocked him unconscious. Before 
I could turn around another fellow was at me from behind 
showering blows upon my back. Suddenly a shrill whistle 
was blown by the leader of the crowd and immediately five 
men rushed from the side of the road where they had been 
hidden. By this time John had recovered and Charlie, the 
chauffeur and another fellow who was with us jumped from 
the machine and started to fight. That made four of us 
against seven. Well, I knocked two out right away and a 
third was struck down by John. “Hey,” cried Charlie, 
“there isn’t one of these fellows that’s armed, this guy 
here, has only a stick and we thought it was a gun.” 
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I felt a reeling sensation, but determined to hold out. I 
hit at one fellow and, missing my footing, fell and began roil¬ 
ing down the hill. I could see that there was only one left 
of the opposing party and all our crowd were sitting in the 
automobile laughing at my predicament. Suddenly the re¬ 
maining enemy began running after me, but I kept rolling 
and rolling, always keeping about three feet ahead of him. 
“Well, I'll fix you,” he cried and, picking up an immence 
stone threw it at my head. 

“Well, oh ! what’s this?” I sat up on the floor, the bed 
clothes dragged from the bed and a pillow on my head. “Oh. 
a dream.” But we did win the cup even though we didn t 
get held up. Don't ever again tell me dreams aren’t true 
well, that’s so, this one was only half true. 


31jr ®ari>y Amtiurrsaru (Sift 

NORMA HURLBERT, ’13. 

H s twilight approached old John Cape feebly climbed the 
long flight of stairs to the top of the light-house. He 
seated himself on the low bench and began polishing the 
glass of the faithful old lamp. At last he had it lighted and 
a bright gleam fell on the water. Usually old John felt hap¬ 
py to see that gleam pierce the darkness, but to-night it 
seemed to reach out indefinitely and, as he stood there, he 
heaved a deep sigh. He turned around sharply and his eye 
fell on the calendar. To-day was the third day of March. 
Like a flash the old man’s face brightened. If we listen very 
closely we will hear him say, “March third, 1912. Just fifty 
year ago to-day, Marthy and me was married. I have done 
all I could for her and like’s all she has forgot 'bout this bein 
a day to celebrate. I ain’t got no gold to give her but we’ll 
do somethin' in the line of celebratin’." At this the old man 
lighted the little lantern, gave a last look at the big light 
and started down stairs. 
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When he entered the room where his wife sat she looked 
up and noticed a peculiar expression on his face. “What’s 
the matter John, you look so happy?” Carefully John put 
the lantern down and went over to her. “Marthy do you 
remember when you first came to this place? You used to 
get lonesome and cry and I got lonesome, too. Do you re¬ 
member all the dangers we’ve seen each other through ? And 
Marthy, to-day we have been married fifty years. I jest 
thought of it when I was lightin’ that ere lantern. I guess 
like’s not we’ll have to get out our boat and go over to town 
tomorrer and kind er celebrate.” Fondly the wife looked up 
into his face and said “Yes, John, we’ll go to town and like’s 
not we’ll stay, as I got a letter from sister Mary sayin’ as she 
heard we was to leave here and a Mr. Pope would take our 
place. We might as well begin to pack up now. 

John protested against packing on their anniversary but 
Martha said the letter was a week old when she got it and no 
telling when the new keeper would come. Finally John gave 
in to his wife, as most men do in time, and together they be¬ 
gan the task. It was very late when Martha said she thought 
all was packed that they could get along without and the old 
couple went to bed only to dream of the separation from their 
beloved home. 

Neither John nor Martha woke until an hour later than 
usual the next morning. While they were eating breakfast 
a launch stopped at the landing and a tall gentleman stepped 
out and approached the door. John and Martha greeted him 
cordially and invited him to have breakfast. Soon he told 
them he was the new keeper and he was going to stay with 
them two weeks while he learned what he was to do. He 
then departed saying he would return in the afternoon. 

Until now John and Martha had not fully realized the situ¬ 
ation. They had hoped that it would prove untrue. Now the 
dreaded day was coming all too soon, yet what could they do 
but submit and make the next two weeks worth being re¬ 
membered? 

******** 

The last day of the two weeks is dawning and we see the 
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old couple and the stranger eating breakfast. Again the 
launch comes and the Inspector steps out. He asks Mr. Pope 
if he is ready to take charge of the light-house and tells John 
and Martha to get their things together and he will take them 
over to the city. Mr. Pope saw at a glance the utter disap¬ 
pointment in the faces of the old people and said, I think, 
Mr. Page, the present keeper is doing all that is necessary. 
If it is just the same to you, I had rather the present keeper 
and his wife would stay.” Mr. Page seemed astonished but 
merely said, “Very well, Mr. Pope you will go back with me.” 
They rose to leave and, as they shook hands with the old man 
and his wife they noticed tears in the eyes of each. As soon 
as the door closed behind the strangers, Martha and John 
hurried up stairs to the old light. Together they stood by the 
big window, John’s arm around his wife, silently watching 
the launch glide away over the waves until it was lost in the 
fog. It seemed to the old couple standing there that the 
launch was bearing all their troubles away. 


iflalar olntr 

MYRTLE READ, ’16. 

e REAT was the excitement in Atlanta when news was 
received of the capture of Fort Sumter. Many men 
and boys were making preparations to join Jefferson Davis, 
for it was conceeded that there would be a war between the 
North and the South. 

Dr. Langley and his family were discussing the probable 
effects of a war at the breakfast table. Harry was unusu¬ 
ally quiet. Suddenly he spoke, “Father I am going to the 
war .’ 9 

Mrs. Langley and Ada turned pale but Mr. Langley ans¬ 
wered, “Certainly, my boy, I will not stop you if you wish it. 
There is nothing like serving your country. Will you join 
Lee or Davis V 9 
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Harry’s face flushed and he said in a low though steady 
voice. “I will join McClellan.” 

For a minute the doctor did not speak. Then he said cold¬ 
ly, ‘‘When did you make this hasty decision?” 

‘‘It is not a hasty one, father,” answered Harry, “I have 
been thinking of it for the last week. We all know that war 
will soon be declared and many of my friends are going to 
help the South. I, at first thought to join with the South but 
it has been growing upon me that the South is wrong to try 
and secede from the union. Try as I may, I cannot rid my¬ 
self of that thought, so I have decided to join the North.” 

‘‘You are only twenty Harry and until you are twenty-one 
I have control over you. You shall not join the Federals. ” 

‘‘Then sir I will remain at home,” answered Harry, but 
there was a determined look in his eyes which his father did 
not see. 

After breakfast Harry went into the library and a few 
minutes later Ada followed him. ‘‘Harry, you won’t join the 
North will you?” she asked, ‘‘Ada dear, I must, I cannot 
stay at home, neither can I help the South in their outra¬ 
geous plans against the government.” 

Standing together the two looked greatly alike. Both had 
brown hair, deep blue eyes, and a fair complexion. Their 
features were also similar although Harry’s were coarser than 
Ada’s. Harry’s nature was strong and determined and once 
he reached a decision nothing could turn him from it. Ada’s 
was a more refined nature, although it was greatly like Harry’s 
She had an amount of courage quite unusual in a girl. Harry 
was two years the oldest. 

The next morning Harry did not come in. A servant was 
sent to call him. He soon returned with the startling news 
that Harry was not there and the bed had not been slept in. 
They rushed up stairs to find that all he said was true. Harry’s 
revolvers and rifle were gone and also some of his clothes. 
On the dresser lay a note. Dr. Langley opened it and read: 

Dear Father: 

You would not give me your consent to join the Union 
so I am going without it. I will stand by the Stars and 
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Stripes as long as I live. Forgive me, father, I am trying to 
do my duty. Give my love to Ada and mother, and oh, father, 
if I never come back don’t forget your only son, 

Harry. 

Harry’s horse was gone. Great was the grief of Ada and 
Mrs. Langley but the doctor was very angry. 

A week later Ada announced her intention of becoming a 
nurse as she had had some experience in that line. Her de¬ 
cision could not be moved and fearing that she would do as 
Harry had done she was allowed to go. She joined the hos¬ 
pital squad that followed behind Lee’s army. 

Harry had gone to General McClellan who put him under 
General Hooker. 

It was after the battle of Antietam. Many wounded were 
brought in some of them Northerners, and prisoners. Ada 
was taking bandages to a surgeon as a wounded Northerner 
was being brought in. Ada glanced pityingly at him, then 
her face turned white as death and she almost dropped the 
bandages, for she recognized in the blood stained face her 
brother Harry. With a great effort she recovered her self 
possession and delivered the bandages. She watched where 
they laid him and then went on with her work. He had a 
shot through his left arm and a deep gash on his head and 
had fainted from pain. He soon recovered and looked around 
him. He wondered who the nurse was across the aisle, who 
looked so familiar. Suddenly she turned and gazed straight 
into his eyes. There seemed to be a warning in hers and 
though he recognized her, made no sign. She leaned over and 
readjusted the bandage on his arm. He felt a paper touch 
his hand and he closed his fingers upon it. It was a short 
note telling him to act as though he did not know her. 

Harry was in the hospital for two weeks. At the end of 
that time his wounds were healed. From the hospital he was 
supposed to go to the prison. Many notes passed between 
Ada and him and they had arranged plans for his escape. 
These plans were hazardous, yet possible. 

The wounded men often walked out for fresh air and when 
the prisoners went a nurse went with them. No especial 
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bounderies were fixed. No one wondered therefore when 
Harry and Ada walked from the ward together although 
many wondered at the great likeness between the two. Harry 
came back alone. He went into the ward and crawled into 
bed. Late that night a woman jumped out of the bed with a 
bundle of men's clothes in her hands. It was Ada; Harry had 
escaped. When his disappearance was noticed they suppos¬ 
ed that he had slipped away in the night. McClellan's army 
was near and Harry soon rejoined his regiment. 

Ada and Harry did not meet again until after the war was 
over and they both went home, but their love for each other 
had greatly increased. Dr. Langley saw the wisdom of 
Harry's decision and freely forgave him. Their old life went 
on as before with only a little difference for Harry was taken 
into partnership with his father. Ada and Harry never for¬ 
got the danger which they had shared, and Ada never regret¬ 
ted the one time when seeming to be false, she had been true. 


A utrat If nr (Emtragr 

GERTRUDE LUDWIG, ’13. 


D OWN the broad street of College Avenue sauntered Cora 
Kinnear, in School girl fashion, with an idle gait and 
carrying several books under one arm. Close behind her came 
Jack Norton of the same U. of C. As they trudged on to the 
University, Jack quickened his pace and caught up with the 
girl. “Ah’’ he said, with a bow and tip of his cap, “a lovely 
morning. Miss Cora.” “Delightful,” she responded smiling. 

“May I have the pleasure?” Jack begged in a most charm¬ 
ing manner, as he took her load of books and placed them 
with his own. They walked on with hurried steps for half a 
block when another boy crossed the street and passed these 
two. Cora gave a most facinating smile and a nod of her 
curly head as she bade Dick “Good Morning.” Dick’s lips 
mumbled something of like nature to Cora but passed Jack 
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with his head tossed high in disdain and jealousy. 

“The fiend!” he hissed, looking back to catch another 
glympse of them now rapidly disappearing in the distance. 
“To think, that after we’ve been friends so long Jack’d try to 
cut me out.” 

No response came to him, except the dull, hollow echo of 
his own words. “But he shan’t succeed. I’ll make him look 
like a nickle in the rain in her estimation when I’ve finished 
with him. Thinks he’s pretty big ’cause he’s a stuck up half 
back in the Rugby game of tomorrow. The way those fellows 
follow him about makes me sick. And now he can win Cora 
over, too,” and his eyes glared in fierce hatred at his class 
mate. 

Dick hurried on in his anger. At last he paused before a 
fine, big bungalow: he turned, looked in all directions, then 
ran up the walk and took the steps, three at a time. He had 
already brought forth a bunch of keys; by the use of a skele¬ 
ton dangling from the ring he gained admittance into Jack’s 
den. 

Once inside, he paused to reflect. Should he. or should he 
not proceed to carry out his plan? “Thunder,” he argued, 
“Dick did wrong by me, and I’ll only repay him. All’s fair 
in love and war, they say, and I reckon this is some of both. ” 
No sooner said than done. Jack walked over to a shelf and 
brushed aside a pennant covering the enclosed place where 
was hid the secret code. Down went his hand into the cavity 
and up came a small tin box. “Lucky for me that I know 
where Dick conceals you,” he said, giving the box a strong 
grasp with his hand. “Now. down to business.” Several 
papers were pulled out and laid upon the library table. On 
the very bottom lay the cherished slip. His brow was wet 
with cold perspiration and his hands trembled as he unfolded 
the secret calls that the team was going to use for tomorow’s 
game. Dick spread it out before him. His eyes blurred as 
he strained forward to get a better view and read in a hoarse 
voice, “2—pack forward. 4—long kick ’cross field; 6—pass to 
to left wing from scrum; 7 pack to the left wing; 8—pack 
to the right wing. Secrets,” he sneered, “well, they shall 
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not remain so long. By tomorrow the whole town shall know 
Dick Norton's calls, and the Greenville fellows by that time, 
shall have carried home the bacon." Dick sat down quite 
exhausted, and took out his fountain pen and a sheet of paper. 
In a hurried scrawl he copied off the calls. He glared in hate¬ 
ful satisfaction as, sealed in an envelope, he dropped them 
into the box just outside. 

The following morning gave promise of a perfect day. The 
air grew soft and balmy. A long time before noon crowds 
of people and machines had been gathering to witness the 
game. The Greenville team had come over the night before 
and, from all indications, it was going to be a lively game. 
At two sharp, a coin was tossed. A few minutes later the 
forwards had formed in the scrum and Jack, the half-back, 
had taken his place behind them. Then came a moment of 
dead siience. A cheer arose as the fullback started the ball 
from the kick off. 

"Six," came the call of the half-back. The opponents 
knew the call and played accordingly. 

"Two.’’ Greenville was there. 

"Eight." The men were ready. 

"Put him out!" shouted the crowd in unison. 

From among the spectators Dick sitting by Cora's side 
glared and snickered in fiendish delight. 

"Something's wrong," Cora faltered. "Why, Jack never 
played that way before." 

“Mighty poor play on the part of U. C., I tell you what, Cora.” 

Cora gave no response but watched every move in the game. 
"There's foul play somewhere," she cried, "I know it, Jack. 
Oh Jack, we must win " She left the stand and ran along 
the outside field lines. She had not gone far before she stumb¬ 
led over a coat lying outside of the lines. In doing so she 
gave it a kick, which forced some papers out of the pockets. 

"Well, I must stop to put them back," Cora murmered 
softly, "even though, they do belong to an opponent. They 
might be of some importance." And she replaced them one 
by one until a single paper remained outside. This had un¬ 
folded itself and lay open before her. 
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“2 pack forward; 4 long kick ’cross field; 6 pack to left 
wing from scrum; 7 pack to the left wing; 8 pack to the 
right wing.” she read. 

‘‘What! These are Jack’s calls. Can it be? No, he wouldn’t 
sell his calls and be a traitor. But there is no mistake. They 
are Jack’s calls. Not his writing, though. How came they to 
be here? I’ll find out.” 

She ran swiftly to the lines. ‘‘Referee! Referee!” she call¬ 
ed, and held aloft the tiny slip of paper. 

‘‘Another gone, sure,” the referee grumbled to himself. 
‘‘Hey, lady, don’t you know I can’t stop to fool?" 

‘‘You must call off that game. They’ve got our calls! Take 
this, read it.” A piece of paper was forced before his eyes. 

“Jumpin’ Jehosophat! Where’d this come from?” 

‘‘Call off the game first, then I’ll tell you.” 

The whistle blew shrilly. To everyone’s surprise the game 
was called off in the midst of one of Greenville's best plays. 
Both captains sauntered up and asked the cause. ‘‘Cause? 
cause enough when you have practised with our calls. Deny 
it, if you can," she cried. ‘‘Here is my proof," and the con¬ 
tents of the paper were read aloud to the amazed group. The 
U. C. men fell back in astonishment. Jack was too much 
overcome for speech. One and all looked at the half-back 
with a piercing glance. Then Jack was seized by the collar 
and roughly jerked through the hissing crowd to a place of 
confinement, where, apart from the rest, he could watch the 
turn of the game. After that all went wrong for U. C. 
With Dick acting as substitute they could never win. Green¬ 
ville scored point after point. 

Meanwhile Cora had hastened as fast as the car could take 
her to Jack's den, Letters, post cards, essays and an endless 
variety of specimens of Jack’s writting were on the table. 
Cora picked them up and compared them with the paper be¬ 
fore her. None were like it, ‘‘Innocent,” she laughed glee¬ 
fully. ‘‘But hold! What’s this? A post card.” 

To Mr. John Norton 

23 College Avenue, City. 

‘‘The very likeness! Same handwritting, same pen and the 
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very ink! Who wrote it?" The card was turned and after a 
close examination she found ‘'Dick” written across the 
picture. 

“It’s Dick!" She almost fainted from the shock. Her 
bright eyes stared vacantly into space and the card dropped 
from her hand. “I can’t do it!” Never till then had she re¬ 
alized how much Dick’s friendship meant to her. Now she 
saw that unconsciously she had allowed him to become the 
one friend that meant more to her than all the world beside. 
Then, like a flash, she remembered the jealous look that shot 
from his eyes when she and Jack met him yesterday. “Can 
it be that he has taken this way to rid himself of an imagi¬ 
nary rival?” The halo of admiration, which had blinded her 
eyes to his faults, vanished as if by magic and she saw that, 
after all, there had been an absorbing selfishness at the bot¬ 
tom of even those deeds which had before impressed her as 
being noble. She understood his scheme now and she real¬ 
ized that nothing but the most prompt action on her part could 
save the day for U. C. She knew that he was guilty, but her 
woman’s heart still refused to realize it. The ideal that had 
been cherished there could not be so quickly destroyed, even 
by the cruel proof of undisputed fact. “But I must! I must! 
The truth must be known!” Out of the house she ran and 
jumped into the waiting car, which was soon speeding to¬ 
ward the field. 

Once more the referee was summoned. Cora handed him 
the two specimens of handwritting and then, pale and silent, 
she turned away unable to bear what she knew must be the 
result. Suddenly she thought of Jack and determined to 
find him. The fellows had crowded around the referee anx¬ 
ious to find out who the traitor might be. “Dick” came with 
one accord as the signature on the card was examined. 

“Take this man out fellows and bring Jack back. He’ll 
take the old calls and win the game for us yet. Say Miss 
Cora . ” But Cora was gone. 

Looking across the field, they saw Jack and by his side was 
the girl who had dared to do right at all costs. He was com¬ 
ing back to lead the fellows on to victory. 
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A Surprise Party 

JOHN COOLEY, ’14 


e ID-DAP” said Mr. Long, after the last happy picnicer 
had climbed into the great hay wagon. The merriest 
crowd of boys and girls in the county was off on what prom¬ 
ised to be the most delightful picnic of the summer. Every¬ 
thing was perfect; the air was still and warm; the moon would 
be up in time for the ride home; enough food for a regiment 
was safely stowed away under the seat and, what was best 
of all, they were bound for the old mill, the finest place for a 
picnic in all the country around. Of course each one was sit¬ 
ting on some one else's hand or foot, but no one cared. The 
hay was deep and the road was smooth. 

In what seemed an incredibly short time they arrived at the 
mill and, after everyone and everything had been taken out, 
Mr. Long drove back to town. He would return for them 
later in the evening. 

Various duties were soon assigned to the different ones. 
Three of the girls were to spread the table, a few more to ar¬ 
range the food, and two boys were appointed to get water for 
coffee. Another pair of boys were detailed to gather wood for 
the fire. Here’s where the fun began, for, after walking 
about two hundred yards, they ran plump into a rail fence. 
There was no prospect of wood on their side, so over they 
went. Frank landed safely, but Joe caught his coat on a 
knot on the top rail, and there he hung. 

“Help me down, Frank,” he yelled, but his yell didn’t have 
the effect that he expected. Instead of bringing Frank to 
help him, it roused two large dogs, which immediately run 
down the field towards them, barking and growling. Frank 
lost no time in getting over the fence again, while Joe frant¬ 
ically kicked at the dogs until an irate farmer appeared and 
called off his pets. 


37 




“What are you rascals doing on my property ?” he demand¬ 
ed, after helping Joe down from his perch. Without giving 
them a chance to answer he muttered, “After my water¬ 
melons, 1’llbet.” “No we weren’t, honest,” replied Frank 
easnestly. “We were just hunting for some wood so that we 
could have a fire for the picnic at the mill." 

“And thought my rail fence would do very nicely," ironi¬ 
cally remarked the farmer. “No. If we had wanted your 
fence we needn't have climbed over it to get it." 

“Oh, I see," said their captor, “searching for someone's 
wood shed. Well, you’d better come with me," and grasping 
each boy firmly by the collar, he marched them up toward 
the barn. 

“Guess the best thing to do with you would be to take you 
straight to the constable," he remarked, more to himself than 
to the boys. He then locked them in the barn and proceed¬ 
ed to hitch the horse to a light wagon with a canvas thrown 
over it, concealing its load. 

When the team was ready he let the boys out of the barn 
and made them sit up on the seat beside him. Then, gather¬ 
ing up his reins, he drove out of the yard. The boys never 
uttered a word. They guessed that they were riding with a 
man by the name of Smith, who was known as the stingiest 
and most stubborn man in that part of the county. As they 
neared the mill, Frank was just thinking of jumping and 
running, when the horse stumbled and fell, breaking a shaft 
and part of the harness. Of course the noise attracted the 
attention of the picnicers, and sotrn quite a crowd had gath¬ 
ered around the wagon. 

“Well, boys, I guess our trip's ended. You can help me 
pack this load of watermelons down to the creek so they will 
keep cool, and I’ll let you go. I can't haul this load to town 
in a broken wagon, so I'll let them stay here till tomorrow.” 

The boys set to work with a will, and soon there was a pile 
of great, sweet, juicy, watermelons down in a cool place by 
the creek. The farmer went down to see that everything 
was alright, and then rode away on his horse. 

A little while later, after the adventure had been fully 
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discussed, some of the boys were walking near the pile of 
melons when one of them noticed a piece of paper on one of 
them. He picked it up and hurried towards the fire with it. 
When close enough to see, he read what was on it. Evident¬ 
ly Mr. Smith had grown tired of his reputation, for this is 
what he had written. 

My Dear young friends: 

These watermelons are for you. I intended to 
bring them around a little later but the arrival of two of you 
on my place forced me to change my plans. Eat them when 
they are good and cool and change your mind about the stin¬ 
giest man in the county. Sincerely yours, 

Joshua Smith. 

Needless to say, they did change their opinion of him and 
today the boys and girls around there have not a better 
friend than Mr. Smith. 



JOHN COOLEY CHAS. GRANT PHILIPP PRELL 

ZOLA HOTELL LUCILE BRUSH 












Hlitntnr (Elaaa ijiatory 



HE class that entered high school in August, 1910, was 
different from what Freshmen are generally expected 


to be. 

The tall, severe and dignified Seniors made not the least 
impression upon us. By exercising much military skill and 
valor we succeeded in winning the second 0. V. L. war over 
taxation without representation. This firmly established our 
position in the school. No one has tried to impose upon us 
since. During that term one of our girls played in two win¬ 
ning basket ball games and won her “C.” One of our boys 
was the star of the boys team. 

During our second year two of our girls were members of 
the basket ball team that went to Willits and Lakeport. 
Another had the honor of being editor of the Spectator. 

This year, though there are but five of us, more honors than 
before have been gained. One of the boys won third place 
in the mile run at the track meet held here in October. Two 
of them have held the office of Vice-President of the 0. V. L. 
Society: others have held the offices of treasurer and secre¬ 
tary. Another is manager of this paper. A large number 
of school artists submitted very clever designs for the cover 
of the Spectator. We feel quite proud to see that the com¬ 
mittee chose one drawn by a member of our class. But the 
thing in which we glory most of all is that the two boys of 
the victorious debating team are members of our class. In 
our studies, we have all stood well. They have been a 
pleasure to us rather than a bug bear and with the help of our 
teachers we will continue to make a fine record and thus 
graduate as one of the most brilliant classes that ever went 
out from this high school. 
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§>urr?B0 (Crimes Hu (Cans 

Z. H., ’14. 


There was a little boy in school, 

Who always made it his one rule 
When big hard tasks were given to him, 
To tackle them with eager vim. 

This boy grew up, as boys will do, 

A strapping youth before we knew. 

But still he said with pleasant wit 
“Why, to be sure, I’ll tackle it.” 

The years went by, a youth no more, 

He faced hard problems by the score. 

He solved them all, he won the day, 

“I will, I can,” we heard him say. 

In manhood’s prime, we see that still 
He conquers all with steady will; 

Since neither fear nor doubt he knows, 
Right onward to the goal he goes. 

In “can’t” there’s nought but failure hid, 
So never pry the easy lid, 

But “can” will help you to possess 
Your kingdom wide; it brings success. 
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LAURA ENDICOTT 

GENEVIEVE PHELAN 


MARVIN READ 
CLARA ORR 


S’nphnmnrp itetnrit 

(IF CAESAR DOESN’T CARE.) 


X N the third year of the consulship of A. Millerius we, 
a band of barbarians, attacked the frontier of one of 
his territories. There were, in all, four youths and ten 
maidens, most of whom were decended from a tribe in the 
immediate neighborhood and had already been somewhat in- 
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fluenced by the manners, laws and customs of the province. 
But one of us, a veritable giant in size, had come from a dis¬ 
tant land known to our ancestors as Missouria and fabled by 
them to abound in wonderful warriors who were conquering 
lands in all parts of the earth. Of the youths of our own 
tribe, all were brave and gave promise also of ability to en¬ 
dure long and sustained conflicts. Our maidens were of 
great beauty and showed the utmost devotion to those who 
were to bear the brunt of the fight. 

Scarcely had we stepped over the boundary line when the 
governor of the province sent his envoy to demand of us who 
we were and what was the size, age,, name and complexion 
of each. Being nothing daunted, we answered him several¬ 
ly, each as was the truth. This being done, the envoy set 
spur to his horse and soon had delivered the report. The 
governor thereupon spoke as follows: “Whereas only three 
moons ago one tribe was received into full citizenship and 
passed on to possess their place in the commonwealth, there¬ 
fore I am resolved to permit these, who seem indeed a goodly 
company, to enter and subdue certain portions of the land to 
the left side of the Sophomores.” A message to this effect 
was dispatched with all possible speed and. having taken the 
oath, we were admitted. 

No sooner had we entered than we saw a mighty army ap¬ 
proaching. Some of their soldiers were immence and looked 
fierce. They made a sudden sally and surrounded us at once. 
We were driven into an enclosure and strongly guarded. Then 
came two men who looked like executioners and demanded 
that one of our maidens be given up to them. To have re¬ 
sisted would have availed us nothing and, with much wail¬ 
ing, we were forced to let her depart. A few moments hav¬ 
ing intervened, they returned and called for another victim. 
Thus, in succession, we were all taken out to be tortured by 
being forced to eat slimy things and to drink the juice of ap¬ 
ples that had been left to become exceedingly fermented. 

Then they forced us to hold in each hand an instrument 
that sent sharp and stinging sensations through our entire 
body, and many other things which time does not permit to 
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be told. Though a few maidens wept sorely and one of them 
was near to expiring, yet all recovered. We were then told 
that it was the custom of the land that every tribe be thus 
tested to see if it be worthy to share in the benefits of this 
wonderful land. We had acquitted ourselves so well that we 
were to have the privilege of conquering and possessing one 
of the fairest parts of the whole realm. 

With rejoicing we hastened thither but found that immed¬ 
iately within the boundary were wild beasts that must be 
either slain or tamed. First we saw an elephant with all 
kinds of most strange marks upon him some of which looked 
like the scratches of a bird; x x Y x A x b-y-m ; y4 x x5 x a3, and 
so on indefinitely. The warrior from Missouria made a bold 
dash at the animal but the elephant picked him up and hurled 
him through the air. Several tried to bluff but that was even 
less effective. Some one suggested that if we would use a little 
wit the monster would soon become very tame and exceedingly 
useful as a beast of burden. We followed his advise and 
succeeded. 

At the same time there came a lion which kept continually 
roaring, hie, haec, hoc, huius, huius, huius. With the arrows 
of perseverance and the clubs of hard work we slew this king 
of terrors. In this the maidens really showed more valor 
than the youths and the highly deserved honor which they 
received caused them to take such courage that we could al¬ 
ways depend upon them after that. 

The next year a huge hippopotamus came stalking in, with 
some straight lines, some parts shaped like triangles, some 
quite square and others like a circle. With compasses, rulers, 
and circumferences we finally tamed him completely. 

But it was not long before a monstrous bear in the shape 
of a Commentary was seen in the vicinity of our camp. He 
was evidently there to find out what had become of his friend 
the lion. The only sluggard that there was among us sug¬ 
gested that each of us buy a Pony and, mounted upon it, 
charge with a sudden sally upon the beast and overwhelm it. 
This suggestion was rejected with all indignation and the one 
who made it was exiled from the tribe forever, neither did 
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any mourn at his departure. By learning- certain incanta¬ 
tions such as, “perfacile factu,” “his rebus cognitis, ” and 
“ad has res conficiendas, ” we have transformed this beast 
into a docile creature who obeys all our commands and who 
will even dance in his clumsy way for our amusement. 

We set about, also, to till the land. There was, in our 
territory, a gently sloping hill in whose soil the tree of lite¬ 
rary knowledge would flourish and bear abundant fruit. We 
procured from many parts of the land especially those varie¬ 
ties which would produce essays, stories, orations and debates. 
We did not forget the beautiful tree of poetry which bears 
such exquisite blossoms and whose leaves never wither. This 
is just now beginning to show a few buds, while the others 
will probably bear good fruit next year when, at the common 
councils of the 0. V. L., we shall invite all the members of 
the commonwealth to feast upon them. 

Having accomplished all these things in two short years, 
we hope by exercising the same intrepidity and perserver- 
ance to be able after two more years to say, “We came, we 
saw, we conquered.” 

Marvin Read, ’15. 


Six little Sophomores wish there were more 
Two dropped out, then there were four. 

Four little Sophomores filled with glee, 

When one of them quit, leaving but three. 

Three little Sophomores rising to fame, 

Each for himself is making a name. 

Onward and upward with all of their might 
The historian’s already ’most out of sight; 

The literary editor they claim also as theirs, 

While the “Chief of the Staff” is the honor one wears. 
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CYRIL BROWNE MARIE GRANT WILL AHRENS DOLORES MURILLO 
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JOTY SEDGLEY ’16 


X N June 1912, a class of five girls and three boys gradu¬ 
ated from the grammar school. All of these pupils 
entered high school and were soon joined by three pupils from 
other districts, making our number eleven in all. 

We became members of the 0. V. L. Society at the first 
meeting when we went through the ceremony of initiation. 
The girls were made to sing and the boys to walk a plank 
into a tub of water, after which we were dubbed members 
by the president. 

The Freshman Reception, given September 13, 1912, was 
the best social event of the year. It was attended by many 
of our friends and class mates and a pleasant evening was 
spent in dancing. 

Our class has played an important part in high school. 
Browne, Ahrens and Mowbray were among the Freshmen 
who entered the S. N. S. C. A. L. Field Meet, held here on 
October nineteenth. Browne distinguished himself in the 
mile, Ahrens in the dashes, and Mowbray in the broad jump. 
Browne’s fancy high dive in the mile was a thing a rare beauty 
Ross Mowbray left school near the middle of the term and 
went to Vancouver. B. C., where he visited until recently. 

As the school year draws to a close we find that our num¬ 
ber has fallen to nine pupils. They are: Marie Grant, Cyril 
Browne, Willie Cooper, Myrtle Read, Dolores Murillo, Will. 
Ahrens, Goldie Hale, Helen Carrie and Joty Sedgley. 

The past year has been a harmonious one and we look for¬ 
ward with pleasure to the remaining years of high school 
life to be spent in the new building which the citizens of 
Cloverdale will surely erect in the next year or so. 


49 



CHAS GRANT NETTIE BEASLEY JOHN COOLEY 
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® HEN our principal, who is secretary of the Sonoma, 
Napa, and Solano Counties Debating League, returned 
from the meeting at Napa, he announced that Cloverdale 
High School was now a member .of the league. The prelim¬ 
inary debate was scheduled for November 22, 1912, when 
Cloverdale was to meet Sonoma. A tryout was arranged to . 
select a team. Of course all this rather took our small school 
by surprise, as we had had no practice in debating, but Mr. 
White’s enthusiasm was contagious. The pupils began to 
take an interest and when the tryout took place eight students 
strove for places on the team. Nettie Beasley, John Cooley, 
and Charley Grant were chosen with Gertrude Ludwig as 
substitute. 

As the first debate was to be held at Cloverdale, we sub¬ 
mitted to Sonoma the quesion, “Resolved that capital punish¬ 
ment should be abolished.’’ Sonoma chose the affirmative, 
which was defended by Clara King, Harold Wise and Emery 
Ranker. The judges for the debate were, Rev. Henry Ains¬ 
worth from Cloverdale, W. 0. Hocker from Sonoma, and 
Prof. M. C. Lynch from the University of California. As 
this was our first attempt, we were careful not to raise our 
hopes to high for fear they might suddenly be dashed to the 
ground; but when the decision was returned we found to our 
great delight that Cloverdale had won. We knew we would 
at least have a chance to participate in the semi-finals. After 
the debate a social dance was given and the team from Son¬ 
oma remained to enjoy it with us. We were all agreed that 
they were good loosers. 
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On the same night Santa Rosa defeated Analy High, so we 
had the Santa Rosa team as opponents in the semi-finals. We 
submitted the question, “Resolved, that the Sherman Anti- 
Trust Law should be repealed.” Santa Rosa chose the nega¬ 
tive. They were represented by Douglass Cameron, Grace 
Titus and Frances Ahl. The judges were C. L. Sedgley from 
Cloverdale, Rev. Willis G. White from Santa Rosa and Prof. 
H. R. Bull from Healdsburg. They brouht in a unanimous 
decision in favor of Cloverdale. A larger crowd attended 
this debate then the first one. People were becoming more 
interested. 

The final debate was held at St. Helena on April 25th. The 
St. Helena team had won in the preliminary debate over Napa 
and had gained the semi-finals from Benecia through default. 

They had also been the victorious team last year and held 
the cup. Any team winning the cup two successive seasons 
keeps it permanently; thus this debate was of unusual impor¬ 
tance to St. Helena and we expected them to make a strong 
fight. They submitted the question, “Resolved that the 
United States should permanently retain the Philippine Is¬ 
lands.” We chose the negative side. 

When the time approached for the debate at St. Helena, we 
found the town had become quite aroused and that a great 
many of the people wished to go to hear the final contest. 
We were delighted to find that we were going to have root- 
and supporters not only from school, but from its patrons as 
well. When we finally started for St. Helena over seventy 
people came with us to cheer the team on to victory and help 
bring home the cup. The following citizens volunteered their 
automobiles: Dr. Shipley, Mr. C. W. Harris, Mr. Warren, 
Mr. Bonney, Mr. Lee Shelford, Mr. Percy Wilson, Mr. C. L. 
Sedgeley, Mr. Gus Grant, Mr. Shirley Black, Mr. E. A. Cool¬ 
ey, Mr. Reed, Mr. Roy Orr. 

The debate was held in the auditorium of the new high 
school building. The speakers who upheld the affirmative 
side were Catherine Clement, Louis Vasconi and Evelyn 
Grant. The speakers from Cloverdale were Nettie Beasley, 
Charley Grant and John Cooley. We based our argument on 
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the ground that the Philippines should be prepared for ulti¬ 
mate independence. The judges were Leon Martin, attorney, 
from Berkeley, H. T. Goethe, president of the Chamber of 
Commerce, St. Helena, and Prof. Alexis L. Lange from the 
University of California. They brought in a decision for the 
negative. Mr. White, acting as chairman of the meeting, 
presented the cup to our team. In winning this cup the 
Cloverdale High School has the championship of Sonoma, 
Napa and Solano Counties. 

The team wishes to express its sincere thanks to Mr. White 
for his valuable assistance, for we feel that it was only 
through his efforts that we entered the league and it was due 
to his canstant help and guidance that we won the cup. The 
team wishes also to express its thanks to our loyal support¬ 
ers, who helped us at home and especially to those who were 
so interested that they were willing to go to St. Helena and 
take their machines and a large number of rooters with them. 
This support was of inestimable value to us. It not only 
gave the speakers more confidence to see familiar faces in 
the audience, but it inspired them to do their best and to 
make themselves worthy of such support. 
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(§. 1. E. Notes 


-- 4 . 

burial 

^KhE FRESHMAN RECEPTION, which was given in 
Humbert’s Opera House in September, was a thorough 
success being attended by more pupils than heretofore. The 
hall was artistically decorated in Freshman colors, ferns and 
greenery. Dancing and cards were indulged in after which 
supper was served. 

After the debates with Sonoma and Santa Rosa the 0. V. 
L. gave dances which were largely attended. The music 
was especially good. In the evening after the field meet here 
in October the visiting athletes were entertained by the Soc¬ 
iety. All of these social events were very pleasant features 
and gave just a little variety to our school activities. 

(Eitrua lExliibtt 

O UR exhibit for the annual Cloverdale Citrus Fair this 
year was an open book made of oranges, with the 
coyer in olives. The ground work and back were covered with 
thick velvety moss. Across the pages were the words, Fiat 
Lux (Let there be light). A large number of pupils had 
worked hard to execute the design and when we received a 
prize of twenty-five dollars our society was indeed proud of it. 

ICitprarg 

O URING the last semester regular programs have been 
given by the Society. Each member has appeared 
once a month. Our interest in the inter-scholastic debates 
has made us feel that such training as we could receive by 
participating in these exercises was absolutely necessary if 
we were to hope to be winners in future years. The prog¬ 
rams have also been very enjoyable and have attracted visi¬ 
tors from among the parents and friends of the pupils. Con¬ 
siderable talent has been shown both in the literary work 
and in music. 
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G. Phelan. ’15. 
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O HIS year the athletes of Cloverdale High have made a 
great improvement on last year's record. Besides the 
old events some, new to Cloverdale, have been introduced. 
As usual, baseball is one of the leading features. Under 
Capt. Browne the team is fast gaining strength. Practice is 
as regular as meals. The time is soon coming when we will 
be able to show a team that can compete with the best of 
them. Basket ball is also prominent. During the winter 
months, we had a winning team which lost only two games 
during the whole season. Since our team consists of light¬ 
weights, this shows that it can make up in deftness what it 
lacks in weight. The shot putters are famous for their feats. 
Although none have entered in the track meets this year you 
may be assured that next year we will be represented by 
a champion. 

In the track meet of the S. N. S. C. A. L. which was held 
here in the fall of 1912 our team was represented as follows: 
Cooley (captain) 220 hurdles, broad jump. 
Mowbray 220 hurdles, broad jump, 220 dash. 
Browne Mile run. 

Grant Mile run. 

Ahrens 50, 100, and 220 dashes. 

They practiced faithfully for a month under Prof. White's 
coaching. When the day arrived a great crowd of rooters 
came out to cheer the team. The girls were especially active 
in this line and won the reputation of being a noisy bunch. 
As the events progressed, the Santa Rosa team ran up their 
score until all hope of winning the meet for Cloverdale was 
lost, but we won three points, which is excellent for the first 
attempt of a small school. 

Chas. Grant, ’14. 
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Alumni 



I 

I 

I 

i 

! 


Jean Smith 1893, is teaching in Berkeley. 

Selene Menihan ’94, is teaching in the Cloverdale Grammar 
School. 

Fidelia Furber ’95, is at home. 

Frank Yordi ’95, and wife (Ethel Caldwell ’03) reside in San 
Diego. 

Mrs. E. S. Drucks (Adah Williams ’96) is living at Susanville. 
Chas. Cooley ’96, is living in Oat Valley. 

William Caldwell ’98, is living in Cloverdale. 

Jessie Bentley ’00, is teaching in the Cloverdale Grammar 
School. 

Mrs. Dittman (Zoe Levicy ’01), is living in Berkeley. 

Nellie Shelford ’02, is a milliner at Healdsburg. 

Mrs. E. Lake (Susie Shelford ’03), is living in San Jose. 
Hiram Casey ’04, is engaged to be married. 

Adah Thompson ’05, is living in Cloverdale. 

Mrs. McAbee (Ethel Lyle ’06), is living near Cloverdale. 

Mrs. Wm. Spencer (Pearl Pruitt ’08), is living in San Fran¬ 
cisco. 

Emily Seymore ’08, is teaching near Cloverdale. 

Hazel Shelford ’09, is a milliner in Healdsburg. 

Kathrine Cooley ’08, is at home. 

Cecil Gowan ’10, is principal of a school near Philo, Mendo¬ 
cino County. 

Hazel Browne ’10, is in Tancred, Yolo County. 

Faye Northcott ’10, is teaching at Glen Ellen, Sonoma Co. 
Emma Sedgley ’ll, is attending San Jose Normal. 

Will McCabe ’ll, is taking a course of dentistry at the Uni¬ 
versity of Southern California, Los Angeles. 

Dan Sink ’ll, is attending the University of California. 
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Florence Lyle '12, is a recent graduate of Santa Rosa Busi¬ 
ness College. 

Herbert Belford ’ll, is at home. 

W. T. Brush ’12, is taking a course at a Dental College, San 
Francisco. 

John Sink ’12, is working in San Francisco. 

Lloyd Browne ’12, recently opened a store in Cloverdale. 
Frank Belford ’12, is at home. 

3Fnrm?r 

Presley Abshire of the 1913 class is a recent graduate of S. 
R. B. C. 

Lesile Kingwell of the 1913 class is living in Monitor, Wash. 
Alla Balis of the 1913 class is attending the Klamath Falls 
High School. 

Cecil Abshire of the 1914 class is a recent graduate of S.R.B.C. 
Dorothy Carrie of the 1914 class is an employee of C. W. 
Harris. 

Luella Roberts of the 1914 class is at home. 

Lola Shelford of the 1914 class is at home. 

Thelma Thompson of the 1915 class is at home. 

Zell Harwood of the 1915 class is attending the Ursuline Col¬ 
lege, Santa Rosa. 

Ray Butler of the 1915 class is at Eureka. 

Wendell Sparling of the 1915 class is working in the Wells 
Fargo office. 

Lucretia Weythman of the 1915 class recently became Mrs. 
Leslie Kingwell. 

Dorothy Robinson of the 1916 class is engaged to be married. 
Ross Mowbray of the class of 1916 is living in Preston. 

Zola Hotell, ’14. 
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“The Golden Bear,” Sonoma, Cal. You literary depart¬ 
ment is good, but you lack many things in the other depart¬ 
ments. More mention should be made of the Seniors. You 
should eithes make, borrow or steal more cuts. 

“Tomahawk,” Ferndale, Cal. Your paper is a credit to 
the school and shows good interest. 

“Girls High Journal,” San Francisco, Cal. Your paper is 
good from cover to cover. The cuts are worthy of special 
mention. We will welcome you again. 

“Chanticleer,” Dixon, Cal. A fly leaf would make the 
paper more complete. You have a neat and attractive paper 
throughout. 

“The Echo,” Santa Rosa, Cal. We are glad to welcome 
you back again after your absence. The cover design is ex¬ 
quisite and the contents are equally good. 
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“The Engineer/' Oakland, Cal This is a very good paper 
and certainly shows an earnestness on the part of the stu¬ 
dents. Your photo cuts are worthy of special mention. 

“The Sotoyoman," Healdsburg, Gal. Commencement. 
Your cover design is very neat, the inside would have been 
much more so if you had not put your ads on the cover. Feb¬ 
ruary 1913. A list of advertisers would be good. The stories 
are excellent. 

“The Analy Annual," Sebastopol, Cal. We are glad to 
welcome you to our exchange column. The cover could be 
improved upon. 

“The Echo/’ Lincoln, Cal. We are glad to see the im¬ 
provement in the size of your paper as well as in all the de¬ 
partments. You deserve much praise for the musical work 
of the school. Good interest is shown throughout. 

We are very sorry to miss from our list of exchanges this 
year the following: 

“The Bell” San Jose, Cal 

“The Searchlight" San Rafael, Cal 

“The Skirmisher" Burlingame, Cal. 

“The Argus" Tulare, Cal. 

“The Aurora" Anderson, Cal. 

“The Janus" Hanford, Cal. 

Maude Thompson, '13. 
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ifrcHlriuan Smt’ta 


1. Don’t manicure your nails in school. 

2. Don’t giggle in the History class. 

3. Don’t wear your trousers too small. 

4. Don’t chew gum. 

5. Don’t talk back to your teacher. 

6. Don’t make the class-room a hair dressing parlor. 

7. Don’t forget to pay due respect to your upper classmen. 

8. Don’t forget your initiation oath into the 0. V. L. 

9. Don’t bring mirrors to school. 

10. Don’t try to “beat it” from the programs. 

11. Don’t set the alarm in Miss Pierson’s room. 

12. Don’t sing lullabies for the programs-we are not all 

babies. 

13. Don’t yawn in school-it’s RUDE. 

14. Don't copy senior styles. 

15. Don’t fight over seats in Sophomore row. 

16. Don’t spoon in school. 

17. Don’t serve free lunches in school. Wait until recess. 

18. Don’t use slang, but follow the example of upper class- 

men. 

19. Don’t fail to follow the dignified example the Seniors 

have set before you. 

20. Don’t whisper in the study hall. 
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GDur IGist nf A&iifrtiaprH 


Ahrens, A. N. 

Bonney & Barker 
Beaulieu & Co. 

Bentley, R. W. 

Brown, Lloyd 
Brush, Geo. 

Cloverdale Bank 
Cloverdale Lumber Co. 
Cloverdale Tailoring Shop 
Cloverdale Light & Power 
Cavalli & Flynn 
Cooley, E. A. 

Dineen’s Pharmacy 
Dr. Donald, D. D. S. 

Dr. Ledyard, M. D. 
Domine, Ch. 

Fletcher, J. H. 

Grant & Haehl 
Humbert & Dunn 
Hayward, J. C. 

Hasting Clothing Co. 


Harris’s Bakery 
Imrie & McClellan 
Judge Lewis 
Koester’s Shoe Store 
Lambert Bros. 

Laundry, Thompson’s 
Ludwig, H. W. 

Motorcycle Garage 
Novelty Theaterette 
Ogle’s Harness Shop 
Seward, W. V. 

Dr. Shipley, M. D. 
Stephen Lane Folger 
Thompson’s Harness Shop 
U. S. Hotel 
U. S. Barber Shop 
Warren, Geo. F. 

Williams, 0. C. 

Weston, Geo. 

Wightman, P. R. 

Wright & Co., C. A. 
i, C. A. 


We earnestly request our friends to patronize our adver¬ 
tisers, who have helped to make this paper a success. 
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Mr. White, in Math 3. 

“Factor 8x 2 x 7x 16-Hm-m-8x 2 x 7x-16— 

Yes. (4X x 8) times-Say, hard mouths ought to 

make good eatin’. 

Poor Chas. 

Miss Pierson: “What did Cassius look like?” 

Chas. (very thoughtfully) “I don’t remember.’’ 

Miss. Seidl: “Now, it is just as easy to remember dates as 
it is to remember B comes before A.’’ 
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Cloverdale Meat Market 

Geo. E. Brush 

Don't worry, we keep nothing but Fresh Meats 

Phone 232. Cloverdale, Cal. 


GRANT & HAEHL 

The Leading Hardware Store 
in Cloverdale 

HARDWARE, TINWARE, STOVES AND RANGES 
OF ALL KINDS, GUNS, AMMUNITION, 
FISHING TACKLE, AND FARMING IMPLEMENTS 

We Also Keep 

NASON’S PURE LIQUID PAINTS 


Hello! Hello! Fresh Vegetables? 

Why Certainly, We Have Them. 

just call up LOYD BROWNE’S 
FRESH FRUIT & VEGETABLE MARKET 

Fresh FISH on Fridays 

CLOVERDALE 


PHONE 153 
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P. P. “I can't draw this.” 

Teacher, impatiently: “Well what can you draw?” 

P. P. “Checks.” 

WHAT MORE COULD SHE ASK ? 

Charley (in a tone of deepest devotion) “We are each's 
forever.” 

Miss Pierson, English IV. during the reading of Milton. 

“Charlie, if Milton were here, and heard you making 
that noise in sharpening your pencil, while you are 
supposed to be listening to his poem he would 
Charlie quickly: “lose all respect for himself, I guess." 

Mr. White: “What is force?" 

Hungry pupil: “Something good to eat." 

TIT FOR TAT. 

Maude: “Well John, people who live in glass houses 
shouldn’t throw stones." 

J. C. (knowingly): “And people who make love before glass 
windows should pull down the blinds." 

Teacher: “Then what happened after Alexander the Great 
died." 

Freshie (solemnly): “He was buried." 

Teacher in History IV. “What is Newport News?" 

Chas: “Oh, that,s society news." 

Miss Seidl: “Now girls, don’t stand on your heads to draw, 
it’s bad for your eyes." 
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Young Men s Suits 

For Spring and Summer 

We are now prepared to show the 
newest designs in refined and exclusive 
Clothing, offering an extensive variety 
of Spring and Summer colorings and 
materials. 

The Departments of SHOES, HATS 
and FURNISHINGS (everything that 
Men and Boys wear) are displaying the 
smartest productions of the Spring season. 

Hastings Clothing Co. 

Post and Grant Avenue 
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“Yes," said the store keeper, “I want a bright boy to be 
partly indoors and partly outdoor." 

X) “That's all right," said Joty “but what becomes of me when 
the door slams shut?" 


THE SENIORS. 


Five tall Seniors here 

they stand 

The greatest class in 

this wide land. 

All they've learned is 

hard to tell; 



But I guess I know this 

right well, 

What they lack is no 

small thing 



Five smart boys to 

join the ring. 



HA 
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Ring Up 623 

If you have Painting or Paper Hanging to be done 


PROMPT WORK 

H. W. Ludwig Cloverdale, Cal. 


“You shouldn’t worry what to eat 

When Harris’s goods are wholesome and sweet” 

Trv Them at 
•/ 

Hams’s Bakery and Confectionery 

OUR MOTTO 

“If We Please You Tell Others, If Not Tell Us” 



Cloverdale, Cal. 

ROY REED 

PHONES 

152 and 532 FLOYD OAKES 

REED & OAKES 


MOTOR CYCLE GARAGE 

AUTO FOR HIRE 

MOTOR CYCLE AND BICYCLE REPAIRING 

Agency for THE INDIAN 

Bentley Bldg, West St. Cloverdale, Cal. 
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Mr. White (in singing): '‘Girls, will you please hold your 
‘lad’ a little longer?” 

Prof, (in Physics class). “Mr. Cooley, do you want to take 
the bottle now?” 

Teacher: “You may give three important illustraions of the 
power of the press.” 

Freshie: “Cider, courtship and politics.” 


G. L. (telling the fate of some of her music). 

“Well, a boy took ‘Any Little Girl’ and John cut a piece 
out of ‘Some One’.” 


Mr. White. 

“What is inertia, Miss Thompson?” 

“Well, when the train starts and you stop you’re inertia.” 


There is a young Sophomore named Clara, 
Whose figure is long, straight and narra, 
She frets and she stews 
When her figure she views, 

Because it’s so long and so narra. 


Professor. 

“Now, Prell, will you illustrate that problem?” 

Prell, hesitating: “I’d like to see one of ze girls do it 
foist, ze ladies ’fore ze gents, you know. 

Ruth: “Oh, go on Phil. Age before beauty.” 

Phil. went. 
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CLOVERDALE GARAGE 


Geo. F. Warren 


Phone 222 


Residence Phone 223 


WE WANT YOUR ORDER To-day and Always 

We seek your CUSTOM, YOUR EVERY DAY and 
EVERY NEED TRADE 

Our Guarantee Is Not Merely a Promise 
It’s a Three-Year-Old Fact 

We have the CONTINUOUS PATRONAGE of PARTICULAR 
PEOPLE. We GET it by Giving SATISFACTION. 

That’s how we KEEP it. That’s what 


you pay for. 


CAVALLI & FLYNN 

The Store that Quality Built. Cloverdale, Cal. 


(£. !G. SmitutP 


Painting, Pagrrhanging, Kalamnining, Stinting 



(Clmirrhalr 


(California 
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Guest: (at U. S. Hotel, to Philipp who is waiting on the 
table) “Do you serve lobsters here?” 

Philipp: (with the utmost politeness) “Certainly, sir, we 
serve everybody.” 

THE JUNIORS 
AS WE SEE THEM. 

A Bright Surprise. 

An Orator. 

A Joke. 

A Vanity Box. 

A Daisy. 

Senior: “What a tyrannical 

bunch of Junior boys we have.” 

Second Senior: “I guess not ty¬ 
rannical, they’re only hen-peck¬ 
ed.” 



L. W. (in book keeping) “Mr. White, is my form in the 
desk?” 









W H. LAMBERT 


L. R. LAMBERT 
Attorney At Law and Notary 

"We Have the World for Sale' 

Lambert Bros. 

REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE 

Phone 282 

U. S. Hotel Bldg. Cloverdale, Cal. 

O. C. WILLIAMS, Sanitary Plumber. 

Agent for the 

AERMOTER WINDMILL AND PUMPS 

Electric Wiring and Supplies Packard 

of All Kinds Electric Lamps 

PHONE 533. CLOVERDALE, CAL 

There is no need for you to go to the city and spend your 
money for railroad fare in order to get a good smoke 
when you can get it right here in Cloverdale 
from your old 

RELIABLE CIGAR MANUFACTURER 

A. N. AHRENS 

Cloverdale California 


For an Easy Shave and a Good Hair Cut see 


PAUL KEESAW 


Cloverdale, Cal. 
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U. S. Barber Shop 












REALLY. 


Mr. White: 

“Well, you might know when an iceburg turns over at 
sea it covers some ground.” 


“Why would Gert make a good statesman?” 

An excited Junior cried. 

“Because she‘s good to appropriate things,” 
Maude Thompson gently sighed (as she reached 
and took back her ruler). 


Laura: “Why are there so many frogs in the Fall?” 
Zola: “Because the others croak in the Spring.” 


John: “Mr. White, this wire has the most bitter smell I 
ever tasted.” 


Sr. to J. C. 

“Oh, dear, don’t pull my hair.” 


Jr. “This book says kissing is dangerous. Now I’d like to 
know what one can catch by kissing.” 

Learned Sr. “Beaux, of course. 


Miss Pierson. “Norma, what is art?” 

Prell (quickly). “Oh. art is ■—-—.” 

Miss Pierson. “Be quiet, Phillip, I don’t think Norma has 
given you her name yet.” 
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GO TO WIGHTMAN’S 


GOOD GOODS GOOD TREATMENT 
GOOD PRICES 

PHONE 13 CLOVERDALE, CAL 

EASTERN TAILORING 

Earnest Sesso, Prop. 

Maker of LADIES’ and GENTLEMEN’S GARMENTS in the 
LATEST FABRICS and Tailored in ANY STYLE. 

Workmanship and finish Guaranteed. 

CLEANING PRESSING REMODELING 

PRICES REASONABLE 
CLOVERDALE CALIFORNIA 


OGLE, The Harness Man 

For HARNESS, SADDLES, TRUNKS, VALISES 
BELTS, PURSES, ETC. 

We Have Everything for the Horse 

Phone 263 CLOVERDALE, CAL 

WTU } BECAUSE OF QUICK SERVICE 
W HV r CONSISTENT WITH FIRST CLASS WORK 

R. W. BENTLEY 

BLACKSMITH and WHEELWRIGHT 

All Work Guaranteed 

Phone 152 - - - - Cloverdale, Cal. 
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GLAD TO KNOW IT. 


Prell. “Ze fool (feul) vat is dat, Mr. Vile?” (Girls turn 
red and begin giggling) 

Mr. White. ‘'Never mind, girls it’s no one in this class / 9 


THE SOPHOMORES. 


Wise Soph, wise Soph, went walking one 

day 

Down flew a blackbird, pecked his conceit 

away. 

Poor Soph, poor Soph, what could he do? 
Fume and fret and fuss and stew? 

No, little Sopy, study and try; 

You’ll be a Senior bye and bye. 



Prof. “What is velocity?” 

Bob. “What a man uses when he puts down a hot plate. 
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Headquarters for Leading Hotel of Northern 

Automobilists Sonoma County 

United States Hotel 

THE HOTEL WITH THE GREEN TREES 
M. Menihan, Prop. 

Phone 233 Cloverdale, Cal. 


Where the Administration Missed It. 

What was the use of Bryan 
Coming way out here and tryin’ 

To instruct the legislature 

How our laws should be arranged? 

For Charley, John, and Nettie 
If they had a chance could pretty 
Soon adjust this Alien muddle 
So it never need be changed. 

P. S. YOU will miss it if you go away from home to buy your furniture, 
etc. We carry a Good Stock and our Prices are right. 

E. A. COOLEY 

Furniture, Carpets, Wall Paper, Matting 
Rugs, Linoleum, Etc. 


Office Phone 23 


Residence Phone 332 


DR. C. C. LEDYARD 

Physician and Surgeon 

Office Hours 10 to 12: 2 to 4 CLOVERDALE, CAL 
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Soph. 

“Say, girls did you see Miss Seidl? She scared that dog 
so that he went out of the room a flying.” 


A BRIDGE SCANDAL. 

She. “If you should hold a hand like that 
To you, what would best appear?” 

He. “Why if I held a hand like yours, 

I’d think I’d make it diamonds, dear.” 

Teacher (in geometry). “Read, what is the length of the 
hypotenuse?” 

Read. “75 sq.ft.” 


As healthful as can be- 

Mr. White’s and John’s walking. 

As ineffective as can be 

Miss Seidl’s ‘STOP TALKING!’ ” 


“Waiter, this coffee is nothing but mud.” 

“Yes sir, certainly sir, it was ground this morning.” 

STRANGE. 

Chas. (after turning a generator for several minutes). 
“Gosh, I’m glad I’m not a locomotive.” 


Mr. White says carbon is the most numeral mineral in the 
world. 
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BONNEY & BARKER GARAGE 

AND MACHINE SHOP 

TIRES and ACCESSORIES 

Agents for the HUPMOBILE 

CLOVERDALE, CAL 

YORDI MERCANTILE COMPANY 

Headquarters for 

DRY GOODS, CLOTHING, HATS and SHOES 

CLOVERDALE, CAL 


THOMPSON HARNESS SHOP 

SADDLES, BLANKETS, WHIPS, 

ROBES, GLOVES, ETC. 

FIRST CLASS HARNESS AND SHOE REPAIRING 

CLOVERDALE, CAL 

C. B. SHAW WALTER SINK C. L. SEDGLEY 

President Vice-Pres. Cashier 

BANK OF CLOVERDALE 

COMMERCIAL 

4 per cent Interest Every Six Months on Term Deposits 

STUDENTS: We Accept Deposits from One Dollar Up. 

Form the Saving Habit. 
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THE FRESHMEN. 


Joty, Joty, don’t you cry, 

You’ll be a Webster by and by. 

Cyril by the girls will stand 
While Nicholas sprints all o’er the land. 
And Helen whose last name is Carrie 
Flits around like a dancing fairy. 

Goldie eats all that she can 
Candy, ice cream and banan. 

With all the fellows Marie makes hits 
And Willie Cooper the giggles gits. 
Dolores Murillo, although she is dreamy 
Can be described as peachy and creamy. 
Myrtle Read wherever she is, 

Is always attending strictly to biz. 



BEAUTIFIERS 

Innocence A white paint, beautiful but requiring 
constant watchfulness to preserve its 
lustre. 

Modesty— A rouge imparting a most pleasing 
glow to the cheeks. 

Truth— A salve rendering the lips soft and 

delicious. 

Gentleness A cordial imparting a wonderful 
sweetness to the voice. 

Contentment An infallible smoother of wrinkles. 

Good humor A universal beautifier. 
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HUMBERT & DUNN 


Real Estate and Insurance 

C. E. HUMBERT 
Notary Public 


Phone 123 


CLOVERDALE, CAL 


Office Phone 303 


Residence Phone 833 


M. H. DONALD 

DENTIST 


Over Yordi’s Store 


Cloverdale, Cal. 


Cloverdale Light and Power Co. 

We extend our lines anywhere in Northern Sonoma County where the 
amount of current consumed will warrant the 
expenditure 

Good Service at Moderate Prices 

For Information Address C. A. Feldmeyer, Supt. Asti, California 


CLOVERDALE DOMESTIC LAUNDRY 

Mrs. E. B. Thompson, Prop. 

Don’t Send Your Laundry Out of Town. 

We Can Do it Just as Well and Maybe Better. 

PHONE 382 CLOVERDALE, CAL 
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Teacher in English. 

“Do any of you know what ft is to be in a tight squeeze? 
Gertrude. “YOU BET.” 


Nettie. “Mr. White, will you please write to that company. 

They wouldn’t know me from Eve.” 

Mr. White. “I think they would, by your dress.” 


Professor (in Physics illustrating a problem in electricity). 

“Girls, come up closer if you want a spark.” 

Ruth (moving closer). “Ido.” 


Ereshie. “I’m troubled with a most peculiar humming in 
my ears after I go to bed. ’ ’ 

Jr. “Probably, it’s the sheet music.” 


Miss Seidl. “What can Congress do?” 
Ruth. “Lay tacks” (tax). 


THE LITERARY WAITRESS. 

“Will you have a cereal for your breakfast?” asked a waitress 
“A serial? No thank you,” replied the witty quest, “I 
should prefer some short stories.” 

Whereupon she brought him Lamb’s Tales. 


Man first met Eve at the rib encounter. 
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imrie & McClelland 

GROCERIES HARDWARE 
CROCKERY 

Satisfied Customers Our Specialty 

PHONE 352 

West Street Cloverdale, CaL 

Clover-Leaf Catarrh Remedy, 25c and 50c 

Clover-Leaf Toilet Cream, 25c 

Clover-Leaf Toilet Bleaching Powder, 25c 



Manufactured By 

Clover-Leaf Pharmacy, Inc. 

Cloverdale, Sonoma Co., Cal. 

GEO. WESTON 

Jeweler and Optician 

See Him 


81 


CLOVERDALE, CAL 













“Beauty isn't so much a matter of mug as a question of 
thinks.” (Elbert Hubbard). 

G. L. (running into the Lab. all in one breath). “Gee, Fm 
cold, hand me that blotter, quick.” 


DEBATERS. 



Zola: (at Beaulieu's) “Can you eat ice cream with impunity?” 
John: “No, but I can with a spoon.” 

John: (fifteen minutes later) “Can you go walking with im¬ 
punity?” 

Zola: “No, but I can with a spoon.” 
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NOVELTY THEATERETTE 


MOVING PICTURES 


G. H. PERRY, Prop. CLOVERDALE, CAL 


Club and College Pins and Rings 

Gold, Silver, and Bronze Medals 


STEPHEN LANE FOLGER 

Manufacturing Jeweler 

180 BROADWAY_ NEW YORK, N. Y. 

Cloverdale Lumber Yard and Planing Mill 

R. F. Green, Manager F. H. Mason, Millman 


Planing, Sizing, Rip, Cut Off, and Band Sawing 

We also have Dry Kindling for Sale 

Phone 403 Cloverdale, Cal. 


I. S. LEWIS 

Justice of the Peace 

REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE 


CLOVERDALE 


CALIFORNIA 







Miss Pierson (reading the description of the nun from Chau¬ 
cer). 

“But sikerly she hadde a fair forheed, 

It was almost a spanne brood I trowe." 

John. “0, that means she's of Spanish descent.” 



If I don't have inside information it won't be my fault. 


Maude: (In designing, after having tried hard with poor re¬ 
sults) “Marvin, won't you draw the plan for my house?" 
Marvin: “Certainly, Maude, and build it, too; I'm so glad 
you're ready." 
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DINLLN’S PHARMACY 

The Prescription Store 

DRUGS PERFUMES TOILET ARTICLES 
KODAKS STATIONERY 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


Developing and Printing Our Specialty 

Give Us a Call 


PHONL 23. CLOVLRDALL, CAL 
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When you feel like having a Good Smoke call at 
Jack’s Cigar Stand 

J. C. HAYWARD 


Phone 293 CLOVERDALE, CAL 

W. V. SEWARD 

WATCHMAKER AND JEWELER 

If there is anything wrong with your watch bring 
it round. 1 Can Fix It. 

PHONE 293 CLOVERDALE, CAL 

J. H. FLETCHEK 

HORSESHOEING 

We Do Nothing But First Class Work 

WEST ST., CLOVERDALE, CAL 

KOESTER'S SHOE STORE 

Buster Brown Shoes 
for boys and girls 

WE HAVE THEM IN 

Patent, Gun Metal, and Tan Button Shoes 

CLOVERDALE, CAL 
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C. A. WRIGHT & CO. 

615 AND 617 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 

BOOKSLLLLRS, 5TATIONLR5 

* AND : COMMERCIAL : PRINTERS 

THE. OLDEST, LARGEST AND BEST EQUIPPED CCC-K 
AND STATIONERY STORE NORTH OF SAN FRANCISCO 
ESTABLISHED IN 1879. 

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO SUPPLYING 
DISTRICT SCHOOLS 

ALL KINDS of ARTISTIC PRINTING 
RULING AND BINDING 

LET US GIVE. YOU AN ESTIMATE ON YOUR NEAT JOB OE PRINTING 
SAMPLES AND PRICES EURNISHED ON APPLICATION 
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